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Summary: 


"Where'd you get this one?" Amiti asks, his head pillowed on 
Eoleo's shoulder and fingers dancing along the sickle 
shaped scar on the man's breastbone. 


ill keep loving with a heart full of scars 
Author's Note: 
Kinktober day 23 prompt: scars 


Set Post-Canon. Eoleo is 32 and Amiti is 19, as per their 
canon ages. 


Fic title is from the Rebecca Black song "Heart Full of 
Scars" 


"Where'd you get this one?" Amiti asks, his head pillowed on 
Eoleo's shoulder and fingers dancing along the sickle 
shaped scar on the man's breastbone. 


"Funny story, that." Eoleo say, running his own fingers up 
Amiti's spine. "I haven't got a clue." 


Amiti huffs in disbelief. "Nasty looking scar to not know how 
you got it. It looks like it came from a wound that hurt." 


"I've had a lot of wounds and most of them hurt. They all 
blur together after awhile." 


"That," Amiti says. "is the saddest thing I've ever heard." 


"Oh no, Princess." Eoleo snorts. "If you want a sad story, ask 
about the scar on my thigh." 


Amiti looks down the length of Eoleo's bare body to the 
jagged white scar marring the skin of the man's thigh. "Fine, 
how'd you get that one?" 


"Tried to smuggle a dog on my father's ship, | was maybe 11 
or 12. My mother had said no but--" 


"You decided you wanted it anyway?" 


"Of course." Eoleo retorts slyly. "But! barely had the mutt on 
board before it was ripping out of my arms and trying to bite 
off my prick! Barely turned my body in time for it to take a 
chunk out of my thigh instead." 


Amiti laughs. "And I'm guessing you didn't get to keep the 
dog?" 


"You'd be guessing right." Eoleo says dryly. "My mother 
rushed out when I started screaming bloody murder and the 
thing went running past her, no way to hide what had 
happened. She was telling me it was my own damn fault | 
got bit for not listening to her even as she was wrapping me 


up." 
"And Briggs?" Amiti asks, curious. "What did he say?" 


"My father said that next time! wanted a companion to pick 
one who gave me a little less trouble." 


Amiti's lips curve into a smile and he presses a light kiss on 
Eoleo's chest. "Not a lesson you ever got around to learning 
then, was it?" 


Eoleo snorts, hand brushing fondly down Amiti's back. "Not 
particularly but at least with you, sweetheart, the trouble is 
worth it." 


"Yeah?" 


"Mhmm." Eoleo hums. "Doesn't hurt that you're entirely too 
fond of my cock to ever dream of getting rid of it." 


Amiti slaps the man's chest and laughs. "I'm sure you'd like 
to think---" 


His words are cut off in a cute little yelp as Eoleo suddenly 
rolls him on his back, grinning down at his shocked eyes. 
"Oh, I'd love to think that you're half as fond of me as! am of 
you, Princess. It would make my night." 


"Are you so eager to earn another scar, pirate?" Amiti asks 
dryly. 


"Well," Eoleo drawls. "if you want to give me a bite, | won't 
say no." 


" thought you said you didn't like the thought of someone 
biting off your prick." 


Eoleo laughs. "Biting it? No. But if you're in the mood to use 
your mouth---" 


Amiti rears up and presses Eoleo's mouth with his, shutting 
him up with a kiss. 


Eoleo laughs into it, delighted. 


